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Dear  Fellow  Georgians, 

I  firmly  believe  that  high  school  yearbooks,  like  fine  wine, 
improve  with  age.  Time  spent  reading  this  copy  of  The  Georgian 
in  2012  will  elicit  a  far  different  response  than  it  will  in  2017  or 
2022  or  2037. 1  have  ten  copies  of  The  Georgian  in  my  home 
covering  the  years  1976  to  1986,  representing  each  of  the  years 
I  was  a  student  in  the  school.  They  are  a  record  of  my  youth,  of 
the  growth  of  a  young  school,  of  friends  who  remain  in  my  life 
and  friends  whose  names  I  struggle  to  recall.  They  are  a  record 
of  athletic  and  artistic  endeavours,  of  awkward  social  events, 
challenges  met  and  challenges  shied  away  from.  Mostly  they  are 
a  record  of  faces;  faces  of  students  and  staff  that  were  integral  to 
my  school  experience  and  are,  therefore,  integral  to  the  person  I 
am  today. 

So  my  advice  is  to  keep  this  copy  of  The  Georgian  safe.  It  is 
a  record  of  a  time  in  your  life  that  I  hope  you  will  want  to 
remember. 

I  suspect  we  will  remember  this  as  the  year  of  the  construction  at 
the  College.  Certainly  the  construction  was  the  backdrop  of  so 
much  of  what  we  did  at  RSGC  this  year.  My  lasting  memory  of 
the  construction  will  not  be  the  noise  or  the  dust,  but  instead  will 
be  the  way  the  boys  responded  to  the  complete  lack  of  outdoor 
space;  it  did  not  phase  them  in  the  slightest.  The  smallest  campus 
in  the  College's  history  coincided  with  the  highest  enrollment 
in  our  history.  And  yet  we  adapted,  made  do,  even  celebrated  our 
cramped  quarters.  How  very  Georgian.  This  is  a  tribute  to  every 
member  of  our  community,  but  mosdy  a  tribute  to  the  students. 

In  this,  my  first  year  as  Headmaster  of  the  College,  I  believe 
my  lasting  recollection  will  be  my  recurring  sense  of  awe  at  the 
unfailing  commitment  of  the  faculty  and  staff  to  the  students,  and 
the  sense  of  brotherhood  among  the  boys. 

To  the  Class  of  2012  my  congratulations  and  thanks  for  your 
leadership  of  the  College.  Gendemen,  you  have  raised  high  the 
banner  of  our  RSGC. 

Here's  to  great  things  ahead! 

Mr.  Stephen  Beatty 
Headmaster 
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Proficiency 
Awards 


Grade  9  Physical  Education  Award     Stefan  Milosevic 
Grade  10  Physical  Education  Award  Julian  Wookey 
Grade  1 1  Physical  Education  Award    Derek  Woods 


Grade  12  French  Language  Award      Michael  Lemanski 


Grade  9  Music  Award 
Grade  10  Music  Award 
Grade  11  Music  Award 

Grade  9  Choral  Award 
Grade  10  Choral  Award 
Grade  11  Choral  Award 

Grade  9  Art  Award 
Grade  10  Art  Award 
Grade  11  Art  Award 

Ian  Bonnycasde  Award  for 
Technical  Support 

Grade  9  Drama  Award 

Grade  10  Drama  Award 

Grade  11  Drama  Award 

Grade  9  English  Award 
Grade  10  English  Award 

Grade  11  English  Award 

Grade  11  Media  Studies  Award 

Grade  9  Public  Speaking  Award 

Peglar  Cup  (for  distinction  in 
debating) 

Grade  10  Spanish  Award 
Grade  11  Spanish  Award 
Grade  9  French  Literature  Award 
Grade  10  French  Literature  Award 
Grade  11  French  Literature  Award 
Grade  9  French  Language  Award 
Grade  10  French  Language  Award 
Grade  1 1  French  Language  Award      James  Crompton  &  Riley  Wong 


Shawn  Wu 
Dustin  Sokolowski 
Mao  Yamanaka 

Alec  Switzman  8c  Thorn  Robson 
Owen  Burry 
Graham  Davies 

Matthew  TatofF 
Cam  Lawrence 
Shane  Wilder 

Kjell  Pladsen 

Cale  McCabe  8c  Charlie  Osier 
Jonathan  Squibb  8c  Alec  Tulett 
Matt  Black 

Adam  Aucoin 

Nicholas  Jackson  Chornenki  8c 
Michael  Kryshtalskyj 

James  Tremayne  8c  James  Bray 

Michael  Baldanza 

Zach  Ringwood 

Michael  Lemanski 


Jordan  Yan 
Scott  Knowles 
Shawn  Wu 

Ian  Harbell  8c  Michael  Kryshtalskyj 
James  Tremayne 
Matthew  TatofF 
Patrick  Quaggin-Smith 


Grade  9  Canadian  Geography 
Award 

Great  Canadian  Geography 
Challege 

Grade  9  Career  Studies  Award 

Grade  9  Civics  Award 

Grade  11  Physical  Geography 
Award 

Grade  10  History  Award 
Grade  11  American  History  Award 
Grade  11  Canadian  Law  Award 
Latin  Award 

Classical  Civilizations  Award 

Grade  9  Science  Award 
Grade  10  Science  Award 
Grade  11  Biology  Award 
Grade  11  Chemistry  Award 
Grade  11  Physics  Award 
AP  Physics  Award 

Grae  10  Communications 
Technology  Award 

Intermediate  Computer  Science 
Award 

Grade  10  Business  Award 
Grade  11  Accounting  Award 
Grade  11  Economics  Award 
Grade  12  Economics  Award 

Pythagorean  Award  (Grade  9) 
Grade  9  Mathematics  Award 
Grade  9  Enriched  Math  Award 
Grade  10  Mathematics  Award 
Grade  10  Enriched  Math  Award 
Grade  11  Mathematics  Award 
Grade  11  Enriched  Math  Award 


Adam  Aucoin  8c 
Parker  Simon 

Spencer  Anderson 


Matthew  TatofF 

Alec  Bernhard  8c  Shawn  Wu 

Reid  Plaxton 

Owen  Burry  8c  Ian  Harbell 
Michael  Lemanski 
Michael  Kryshtalskyj 
Michael  Lemanski 
Michael  Baldanza 

Shawn  Wu 
Michael  Kryshtalskyj 
George  Graham 
George  Graham 
George  Graham 
Michael  Lemanski 

Thompson  Garrow 
Matthew  Lapinsky 


Thomas  Murphy 
George  Graham 
George  Graham 
Michael  Lemanski 

Connor  Mulders 

Andrew  Horton 

Matthew  TatofF  8c  Shawn  Wu 

Michael  Kryshtalskyj 

Alec  Tulett 

Derek  Woods 

George  Graham 
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Stuart  Warren  Memorial  Award 

Presented  in  memory  of  Stuart  Warren, 
to  a  student  entering  his  graduating 
year  who,  throughout  his  time  at 
RSGC  has  exemplified  the  qualities  of 
Stuart  through  concern,  participation, 
accomplishment,  and  leadership. 

The  MacLennan  Robinson 
Scholarship  Presented  in  memory 
of  David  N.  MacLennan  and John 
"Robbie"  Robinson.  Awarded  to  the 
student  who  meets  current  RSGC 
academic  standards,  is  involved  in  a 
variety  of  extra  curricular  activities, 
and  is  judged  to  be  well  liked  by  his 
peers. 

The  Andrew  Drillis  Award 

Given  in  memory  of  Andrew  Drillis, 
who  was  tragically  killed  during  the 
summer  after  his  grade  12  year.  This 
award  is  presented  to  the  student  who 
demonstrates  great  enthusiasm  for  the 
school's  extra  curricular  program. 

The  Carol  Lucas  Memorial  Award 

Awarded  in  memory  of  Carol  Lucas: 
a  longtime  parent,  guild  member  and 
friend  of  RSGC.  This  award  is  pre- 
sented annually  to  a  student  entering 
is  graduating  year  who  is  considered 
to  be  an  exemplary  ambassador  of  the 
College. 

Duke  of  Edinburgh  Awards 
Bronze 

Silver 


Gold 


Kjell  Pladsen 


George  Graham 


Mackenzie  Gilmore 


Rylie  Wong 


Alex  Cleveland,  Carter  Ellis,  Ryan 
Irwin,  Kyle  MacMillan 

Owen  Burry,  James  Durham, 
George  Graham,  Michael  Holman, 
Andrew  Krausz,  Scott  Mitchell 

James  Tremayne 


Headmaster's  Medal  (highest  Shawn  Wu 

academic  standing  in  grade  9) 

Founder's  Medal  (highest  academic  Michael  Kryshtalskyj 
standing  in  grade  10) 

Chairman's  Medal  (highest  academic     Michael  Lemanski 
standing  in  grade  11) 
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Z,acn  Kingwood 

Narrator,  Winston 

Patrick  Coffey 

Scrooge 

Trent  Bickley 

Fred,  Mrs.  Cratchit 

Alec  Switzman 

Boy  Caroler,  Bruce 

Alex  Fisher 

Bob  Cratchit 

Andrew  Horton 

Benny,  Ghost  of 

Christmas  Present 

Mack  Horton 

Phil,  Joe 

Lorcan  Kelleher 

Marly  s  Ghost, 

Dilber 

Matt  Raymond 

Ghost  of  Christmas 

Past 

Adam  Newton 

Mr.  Fezziwig,  Music 

Box  Player 

Nicholas  Scime 

Young  Scrooge, 

Mangled  Midas, 

Rupert 

John  Carney 

Tiny  Tim,  Fan 

CahalMcCabe 

Nigel  Cratchit, 

Sidney 

Charlie  Osier 

Mrs.  Fezziwig 

Harrison  Jarvis- 

Tormented  Tom, 

Cohen 

Unctuous  Andre 

Oscar  Bonacini 

Cholly,Mort 

Blake  Lee-Whiting 

Ghost  of  Christmas 

Yet  to  Come 

Dr.  Newton 

Director 

7£m 
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Student 
Writing 

A  Meal  You  Love 

When  my  aunt  Darya  eventually  passed  away  on  November  16th,  2011, 
I  immediately  thought  of  Thanksgiving  dinner.  It  was  our  last  meal 
together  and  the  last  time  I'd  seen  her.  We  collectively  decided  that  it 
would  be  best  if  us  kids  did  not  see  her  in  her  final  weeks.  Thankfully, 
that  final  Thanksgiving  dinner  gave  me  something  to  cherish,  to 
remember.  It  gave  me  one  final  memory. 

When  I  woke  up  that  dreadful  morning,  I  had  a  feeling  she  had  passed. 
That  heavy  feeling  in  your  gut  when  you  just  know  something's  wrong. 
Walking  by  my  parents  bedroom,  that  belief  was  reaffirmed.  The  fights 
were  on,  and  they  were  not  there.  I  was  always  the  first  downstairs.  I 
shivered.  I  continued  downstairs,  and  outside  on  the  driveway,  my  Dad 
was  hugging  my  Mom,  comforting  her.  She  wanted  to  drive  to  my  aunt's 
house  right  away,  but  he  told  her  to  wait.  Talk  to  the  kids  first. 

I  went  to  them  and  gave  my  Mom  a  hug  and  told  her  how  sorry  I  was,  I 
returned  inside,  feeling  cold,  as  a  chill  ran  up  my  spine.  My  stomach  was 
churning.  I  was  fighting  off  tears.  My  cheekbones  felt  heavy  as  I  tried  to 
stay  composed. 

As  the  tears  started  flowing,  I  sat  down  in  the  dark  and  cold  dining  room. 
That  chill  was  still  meandering  up  my  spine.  But,  sitting  there,  I  could 
replay  that  last  Thanksgiving  dinner  in  my  mind  over  and  over  again. 

It  was  that  same  room,  same  table.  But  it  was  warm.  We  all  knew  Darya 
was  quite  ill,  and  acted  accordingly.  We  were  having  beef  tenderloin.  I 
took  a  generous  helping,  smelling  the  wonderfully  cooked  and  marinated 
meat.  My  mother's  "smashed  potatoes"  complemented  the  beef 
wonderfully,  with  rich  hints  of  garlic  and  rosemary.  Alternating  between 
the  medium-rare,  perfecdy  cooked  pieces  of  beef  and  the  golden-brown, 
ever  so  slighdy  crispy  potatoes  everyone  was  ensconced  in  the  beauty 
of  the  evening.  The  food  was  warm  and  comforting,  and  we  all  were 
together.  Darya's  presence  was  the  epicenter  of  our  warmth,  and  we 
enjoyed  this  wonderful  meal  together. 

But  warmth  eventually  must  cool.  To  finish  the  meal,  we  served  ourselves 
salad,  a  light  arugula  salad  with  cherry  tomatoes  and  a  lemon  dressing. 
It  was  cold,  and  slighdy  bitter  due  to  the  lemon.  I  hadn't  made  the 
connection  at  the  time,  but  this  cold  way  to  end  the  meal  resembled  that 
morning  when  I  knew  she  had  passed  away. 

It  was  a  chilly  end  to  a  warm,  wonderful  meal.  It  was  a  chilly  end  to  a 
warm,  loving,  and  caring  person's  life.  I  will  remember  that  Thanksgiving 
dinner  with  her  forever.  And  the  warm,  homemade  apple  crumble  serves 
as  a  warm  remembrance  of  Darya's  life,  and  a  wonderful  end  to  that  meal 
that  I  will  never  forget. 

Ben  McLaughlin 


It  was  the  night  of  November  14, 1940  and 
Patricia,  who  was  only  six,  had  just  sat  down  to  dinner  with 
her  mother  and  father,  Charles  and  Jess.  Whoop,  whoop,  a 
siren  began  to  wail  and  Patricia  was  calmly  led  downstairs 
into  the  fruit  cellar,  they  had  a  large  garden  where  they  grew 
their  own  fruits  and  vegetables.  Although  the  bombings 
were  frightening,  she  didn't  mind,  she  looked  forward  to 
hearing  the  sirens  because  this  meant  that  her  parents  gave 
her  a  week's  worth  of  chocolate  rations.  BOOM.  A  bomb 
landed  at  the  end  of  Acorn  Street,  throwing  cobblestones 
and  dirt  into  the  air,  causing  the  house  to  shudder  and  groan. 
The  strange  whistling  followed  by  the  bang  and  crashing 
of  houses  being  ripped  apart  continued  for  hours  but  in 
an  instant,  the  drone  and  wail  of  the  planes  and  sirens  was 
gone.  It  was  eerily  quiet.  As  they  emerged  from  the  fruit 
cellar,  Patricia  crept  to  the  door  and  peeked  outside.  Her 
once  quiet  street  was  nothing  but  anymore.  Debris  was 
everywhere,  dirt  coated  their  once  pretty  house,  and  a  crater 
the  size  of  a  car  lay  gaping  at  the  end  of  the  street.  The 
neighbor's  front  door  was  lying  in  the  middle  of  the  street 
and  everything  was  lit  with  a  mysterious  orange  and  gold 
glow.  How  odd,  Patricia  thought,  unable  to  find  the  source 
of  this  strange  fight.  She  walked  with  her  parents  to  the  end 
of  the  street  and  saw  a  sight  she  would  never  forget.  The 
city  was  ablaze,  the  wail  of  fire  trucks  and  the  hissing  of 
water  tirelessly  attempting  to  control  the  raging  fire.  Clouds 
of  smoke  billowed  into  the  clear  night  sky.  Hider  gave 
Coventry  the  same  amount  of  attention  as  London  because 
of  all  the  car  factories  that  had  been  turned  into  plane  and 
ammunition  plants.  But  on  this  night,  all  the  bombs  were 
sent  to  Coventry.  The  devastation  was  incredible.  The  city 
was  flattened,  fires  raged  all  across  the  city. 

One  of  the  casualties  of  the  bombing  was  the 
coveted  Coventry  Cathedral.  It  had  stood  since  the  days 
of  Napoleon  Bonaparte  but  now  it  was  nothing  more  than 
a  heap  of  ancient  stone.  Only  the  wooden  cross  that  stood 
inside  remained  upright.  People  were  screaming,  crying, 
holding  each  other  for  comfort.  Firemen  yelled  to  one 
another  to  be  heard  over  the  crackling  and  rushing  of  the 
fire.  Patricia  was  dazed,  struggling  to  take  all  this  chaos  in 
and  she  suddenly  felt  very  tired.  Her  father  was  one  of  the 
acting  fire  marshals  and  his  job  was  to  check  the  rubble  for 
any  survivors  and  make  sure  everyone  was  accounted  for.  He 
would  leave,  hardhat  in  hand,  after  every  bombing,  and  not 
return  for  hours.  Patricia,  or  Pat  as  she  liked  to  be  called, 
would  sit  with  her  mom,  waiting  for  her  father  to  return.  A 
cup  of  warm,  sweet,  milky  tea  would  settle  everyone's  nerves 
and  allow  them  to  setde  into  their  evening.  This  night, 
however,  Charles  would  spend  the  remainder  of  his  evening 
explaining  to  Pat  why  their  neighbor's  car  was  sitting  in  her 
favourite  apple  tree. 

Simeon  Vivian 
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News  Feed 

Kathryn  and  Laila  are  now  friends. 

Cata  crafted  Wood  Plank  in  CasdeVille. 

Mitchell  commented  on  his  own  post  on  Nicole's  wall. 

James  Lord  Parker  likes  Helen's  status. 

Jordan  likes  Louie's  link. 

Andrew  and  3  other  friends  are  playing  Cubefield. 
David  started  using  TFC  Dream  Job  Contest. 
Mariah  and  Chase  shared  Yanfo  Hackman's  photo. 
Heather  was  tagged  in  Madison's  photo. 
Michelle  is  going  to  York  Mills  CI  Prom  2012. 
Matt  likes  his  own  photo. 

Trent  Bickley 
Good  night 

I  brushed  my  face,  shaved  my  teeth 
Ran  down  the  door,  opened  the  stairs 
Took  off  the  window,  closed  my  slippers 
Turned  off"  the  bed  and  tucked  into  the  light 
All  this  is  because  of  your  kiss  for  good  night 

Jiashi  Zhu 


I  introduced  him  to  yogurt  and  he  loved  it; 
He  insisted  on  it. 

Will  there  be  some  for  him  Mum? 

In  the  place  where  souls  go  to  rest 
Life's  hells  now  redressed. 

And  now  he  will  have  time 

To  wonder,  "Did  I  dare?"  and,  "Did  I  dare?" 

Never  to  descend  St.  Peter's  stair, 

Or  again  worry  about  his  hair — 

[They  now  say:  Nothing.  They  are  also  dead.] 

Coats,  collars,  ties  and  pins,  all  modest; 

Now  he  won't  have  for  them  the  oddest 

Use— 

[They  now  say:  Nothing.  *  *  See  above  *  *] 
He  will  forever  say: 
Did  I  dare 

Disturb  the  Universe? 
No. 

When  I  went  to  the  museum 

I  saw  hung  on  a  wall  Nude  Descending  a  Staircase 

But  I  couldn't  see  any  nude  there; 

They  laughed  at  me  and  said  it  was  an  idea. 


/  THOUGHT  OF  HIM. 


ON  J.  ALFRED  PRUFROCKS  GRAVE 

On  meurt  toujours  trap  tot  -  ou  trop  tard.  Et  cependant  la  vie  est  la,  termine'e . 
le  trait  est  tire',  il faut faire  la  somme.  Tu  n'es  rien  d'autre  que  ta  vie. 
-J-P.S. 

Let  us  go  then,  you  and  I, 

To  visit  him,  who  has  now  passed 

Into  a  world  of  shadows,  cast 

Onto  a  cave  wall,  awash  with  cold  sweat; 

Let  us  go,  see  the  monument, 

Erected  above  his  stale  room — 

Checked  into  a  hotel  he  can  never  leave. 

And  do  not  cry  for  him, 

Do  not  speak  of  him. 

Oh,  do  not  ask  "Why  he  now?" 

Or  even  "Why  he  then?" 

Let  us  go  and  make  our  visit. 

In  the  place  where  souls  go  to  rest 
Life's  hells  now  redressed. 


Order.  Structure. 
No  cats  allowed. 


Opulent  construction. 


He  was  a  worried  man,  last  I  knew  him 

Deeply  disturbed  in  his  thoughts; 

I  liked  talking  to  him — 

[As  long  as  you  didn't  mention  his  hair.] 

Somehow,  he  didn't  seem  happy  with  toast 

And  always  cursed  when  Margret  brought  him  some. 


I  had  tea  with  an  old  lady 
Who  said  she  knew  Warhol 
But  had  never  spoken  to  him 
And  I  asked  her  why  she  was  afraid. 

I  THOUGH  OF  HIM. 

When  I  went  sailing  on  Cape  Cod 
I  fell  off  the  side  of  a  small  boat  they  had  rented  me 
But  then  two  ladies  covered  in  seaweed  tried  to  drown 
And  I  rather  liked  it. 

/  THOUGHT  OF  HIM. 

The  narrative  changed  in  media  res  and  I  didn't  mind... 

So  when  will  this  end? 
Squeezed  the  universe  into  a  ball? 


That' 


S  STUPID. 


Who  does  he  think  he  is? 
Will  a  green  siren  serve  him  his  coffee? 


Michael  Lemanski 


My  name  is  Martha  French.  I  was  born  on  March  22nd,  1695 
in  Deerfield  Massachusetts.  This  is  the  story  about  how  I  became  part  of 
the  Roy  family  in  New  France. 

No  use  pleading  or  praying 
For  gone,  gone  is  all  hope  of  staying 
Hush,  hush,  the  anchors  a-weighing 
Don't  cry  in  your  sleep,  bonny  baby 

It  was  late  at  night  when  my  mother  finished  the  lullaby.  She 
blew  out  the  candles  and  left  me  to  sleep.  I  could  see  the  shadows  of  my 
father  and  his  comrades  through  the  crack  of  my  bedroom  door.  All  they 
did  these  days  was  talk  and  argue  about  the  French.  I  was  eight  years 
old  then,  and  did  not  yet  fully  understand  that  we  were  at  war  with 
the  French  over  the  control  of  the  continent  in  something  called  the 
Queen  Anne's  War.  It  was  still  the  dead  of  winter,and  even  with  blankets, 
I  could  not  fall  asleep,  so  I  lay  there  resdess  listening  to  my  father's 
grumbling. 

"Listen,  we  have  already  been  attacked  by  those  bloody  French  and  their 
savage  friends.  They  will  come  again." 

I  have  heard  him  say  that  every  night  for  the  past  month.  However,  what 
I  did  not  know  is  that  tonight  he  would  be  right.  French  soldiers  along 
with  Kanatakwenke,  Abenakis,  and  Huron  soldiers  all  looked  down  upon 
Deerfield  on  February  29th,  1704.  The  rhythm  of  my  father's  voice  was 
broken  by  a  large  bang.  We  were  under  attack.  Many  people  were  killed, 
around  48,  while  more  than  a  hundred  others  including  my  family  were 
captured.  They  made  us  trek  all  the  way  to  Canada.  The  terrain,  the  cold 
weather,  and  the  distance  took  a  toll  on  everyone  and  along  the  way.  I 
watched  one  by  one,  as  people  fell  all  around  us.  The  hardest  part  was 
watching  the  French  killed  my  mother  and  my  unnamed  baby  sister 
because  they  were  traveling  too  slowly. 

Once  we  reached  Canada,  I  became  separated  from  my  father, 
my  three  sisters,  and  my  brother.  I  was  taken  by  some  of  the  Deerfield 
Massacre  attackers,  the  Abenaki  Indians.  I  spent  the  next  three  years 
living  with  them,  as  one  of  them.  When  I  became  old  enough,  I  was 
then  sent  away  to  the  Sisters  of  the  Congregation  of  Notre  Dame  of 
Ville-Marie.  I  became  a  Catholic,  ;earned  French,  and  was  re-baptized 
on  February  23rd  1707.  In  the  convent,  I  no  longer  had  any  influence 
in  my  life.  They  changed  my  name  to  Marthe  Marguerite,  naming  me 
after  my  new  godmother,  Marie-Marguerite  Roy  who  worked  at  the 
Congregation  of  Notre  Dame.  With  her  being  my  new  godmother,  she 
told  me  to  do  everything:  clean,  pray,  wash. 

"Once  you  finish  cleaning  the  floor,  wash  yourself  and  say  you  night 
prayers.  We  don't  want  somebody  going  to  bed  all  dirty  now  do  we." 
"Yes  sister  Marguerite,  right  away." 

By  this  time,  I  had  forgotten  all  about  my  own  family.  My 
godmother  served  as  my  only  family,  and  although  I  was  not  living  the 
life  I  wanted,  it  was  now  my  only  life.  Sister  Marguerite  (as  we  were  told 
to  call  her)  later  introduced  me  to  her  brother  Jacques  Roy  when  I  was 
fifteen.  He  was  not  the  best  looking  person  I  knew,  however,  he  was  one 
of  the  first  boys  I  had  spoken  to  in  a  very  long  time,  and  so  I  enjoyed  my 
time  with  him.  We  were  married  the  next  year,  and  I  became  Marthe- 
Marguerite  Roy. 

Reid  Plaxton 


Moose  Jaw 
May  15, 1946 

Dear  Sister  Edith, 

It  is  hard  to  believe  that  in  a  few  short  weeks  I  will 
be  finished  with  Normal  School  here  in  Moose  Jaw,  Saskatch- 
ewan and  returning  to  Prelate  and  the  farm  for  the  summer 
months.  I  expected  that  I  would  spend  at  least  a  few  months 
in  training  with  another  teacher,  but  the  Principal  feels  that  I 
have  surpassed  expectations  and  has  no  hesitation  to  give  me  an 
independent  position  in  the  fall.  I  will  receive  the  details  of  my 
new  teaching  position  in  July.  I  am  hoping  that  the  school  that  I 
am  assigned  to  is  close  to  home. 

I  am  feeling  a  bit  nervous  about  being  responsible  for 
a  classroom  at  eighteen.  I  have  been  telling  myself,  that  even 
though  I  have  no  real  experience  as  a  teacher  yet,  I  can't  possibly 
be  as  horrible  as  some  of  the  old  nuns  that  we  endured.  I  can 
guarantee  you  that  I  will  not  be  cracking  my  student's  knuckles 
with  the  yardstick  when  a  mistake  is  made!  I  felt  sorry  for  one 
of  my  classmates,  Jimmy  Moon,  who  would  get  the  yardstick  for 
writing  with  his  left  hand.  I  am  sure  some  people  are  born  that 
way  as  his  penmanship  with  his  left  hand  is  so  much  better  than 
his  right.  I  intend  to  model  myself  after  Sister  Teresa  who  taught 
me  the  value  of  hard  work  and  always  believed  in  me.  Without 
her  help  I  would  never  have  been  able  to  catch  up  after  I  missed 
three  months  the  winter  I  was  ill.  Sister  Benedictine  was  deter- 
mined to  keep  me  in  Grade  3  for  another  year,  but  Sister  Teresa 
made  sure  that  I  wasn't  held  back. 

I  received  a  letter  from  dad  last  week.  It  was  dated 
April  10th  so  he  must  not  have  been  able  to  get  into  town  in 
Prelate.  He  says  the  winter  was  tough,  but  since  it  was  the  first 
one  in  four  years  that  he  didn't  have  to  worry  about  Allan,  Rus- 
sell, Ralph  and  Ken  being  injured  or  killed  overseas,  he  didn't 
mind.  He  is  expecting  me  home  to  cook  for  the  extra  farm  hands 
that  he  has  hired  to  help  out.  It  is  a  good  thing  that  you  took 
me  under  your  wing  when  mother  died  when  I  was  only  seven. 
There  are  few  men  my  age  that  can  kill  and  pluck  six  chickens 
and  prepare  a  dinner  for  thirty  hungry  men  all  by  themselves. 
Now  that  dad  has  the  combine,  there  is  no  need  for  a  threshing 
crew  so  it  won't  matter  that  I  won't  be  there  for  harvest  this  year. 

I  have  to  say  that  I  miss  my  brothers.  Being  the  young- 
est of  nine,  I  got  both  the  best  treatment  from  my  sisters  and 
the  worst  teasing  from  my  brothers.  Russell  was  always  getting 
the  best  of  me.  Do  you  remember  the  day  I  finally  beat  him  at 
his  own  trick?  Eva  would  always  give  me  the  first  piece  of  fresh 
bread  and  the  biggest  strawberry  from  the  fresh  jam.  Time  after 
time,  Russell  would  ask  me  for  a  bite  and  I  would  agree  as  long 
as  he  promised  not  to  take  the  strawberry.  Finally,  one  day  I 
filled  the  strawberry  with  hot  mustard  and  when  Russell  bit 
down  on  that  berry  he  got  a  nasty  surprise.  I  think  I  earned  his 
respect  that  day  because  he  never  tried  it  again. 

The  couple  that  I  am  boarding  with  is  pleasant  and 
quiet.  The  meals  have  not  been  that  tasty.  I  have  had  quite 
enough  cabbage  to  last  a  lifetime.  The  town  in  general  is  a  bit 
quiet  since  the  Royal  Canadian  Air  Force  base  has  been  decom- 
missioned. The  most  difficult  thing  for  me  has  not  being  able  to 
get  out  of  town  and  into  the  country.  I  won't  be  back  in  time  to 
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help  plant  the  garden,  but  I'll  be  happy  to  look  after  it  once  I  am 
back. 


I  hope  all  is  well  with  you,  Norman  and  Allan.  I  will  try 
and  arrange  my  schedule  so  that  I  can  come  to  Assiniboia  before 
I  start  my  new  teaching  job.  Thanks  again  to  you  and  Norman  for 
looking  after  my  room  and  board.  I  will  do  my  best  to  repay  you  as 
soon  as  I  am  working.  I  have  to  be  going  as  I  have  several  examina- 
tions to  write  to  secure  my  certificate.  I  hope  to  hear  from  you  soon. 
I  look  forward  to  your  letters  and  all  your  news. 

Much  love, 

Your  brother  Lewis 


Colin  Mdntyre 


Autumn 
Athletics 

Cross  Country:  Ben  Barnes,  Leo  Bourgeois,  Brendan  Burleton,  Nicholas 
Jackson-Chornenki,  Lachlin  Devir,  Joe  Dickson,  Connor  Gallagher,  Thomas 
Genua,  Mackenzie  Gilmore,  George  Graham,  Jack  Hill,  Sebastian  Holt,  Max 
Holzberg,  Sam  Kirsh,  Cam  Lawrence,  Ruaridh  McCartney,  Charlie  Osier,  Mitch 
Roper,  Stefan  Santaguida,  Jack  Schwartz,  Parker  Simon,  Robbie  Solway,  James 
Tremayne,  Stuart  Tremayne,  Reo  Yamanka. 

Coaches:  Mr.  Enfield,  Mr.  Fitzpatrick,  Dr.  Newton. 
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U16  Soccer:  William  Blanco,  James  Boland,  Carter  Ellis, 
Marshall  Hogarth,  Ryan  Irwin  .Cameron  Jan,  Tommy  Kirby, 
Wesley  Knowles,  Milo  Macrae,  Ryan  Mahjour,  Mark  Raboud, 
Jackson  Rigby,  Thorn  Robson,  Connor  Sansom,  Charles 
Sharpe,  Alessandro  Sproul. 

Coaches:  Ms.  Bader  &  Mr.  Vivares 


Senior  Soccer:  Nico  Arntsen,  Cam  Bellamy,  Owen  Burry,  Alex 
Cleveland,  John  Dashwood,  Devin  Gordon,  Joe  Hall,  Liam 
Horton,  Reid  Kerr  Keller,  Noah  Luder,  Colin  Mclntyre,  Travis 
Mackay,  Oliver  Petrela-Sobotik,  Will  Phillips,  Reid  Plaxton, 
Shervm  Pourvakil,  Luca  Sedran,  James  Sharpe,  Patrick 
Quaggin-Smith,  Jonathan  Squibb,  Simeon  Vivian,  Derek 
Woods. 


Under  16  Volleyball:  Emmett  Barker,  Greg  Bateman,  Nick 
Cullen.  Mattay  Dubczak,  Turner  Garrow,  Zac  Harrison, 
Evan  Hickey,  Thomas  Hillyer,  Harrison  Jarvis  Cohen,  David 
Kubas,  Michael  Miller,  Ethan  Ord,  Fielding  Phillips,  Andrew 
Stefankiewicz,  Harrison  Tepsich. 

Coaches:  Mr.  Algarvio  &  Mr.  O'Leary 

Senior  Volleyball:  lam  Bryant,  Conner  Bryne,  Duncan  Clokie, 
Alex  Diplock,  Thompson  Garrow,  Ian  Harbell,  Blake  Lee- 
Whiting,  Sho  Miller,  Scott  Mitchell,  Kjell  Pladsen,  Thomas 
Trusler,  Alec  Tullett,  Bradley  Walker. 

Coaches:  Mr.  Schroder  &  Ms.  Ghoreshy 


\ 
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Winter 
Athletics 


U16  Hockey:  Christian  Baldwin,  Chris  Birley,  Leo  Bourgeois, 
Stephen  Boyd,  Austin  Cook,  Lachlan  Devir,  Carter  Ellis, 
Ethan  Farbridge,  Turner  Garrow,  Lukas  Heslip,  Ryan  Irwin, 
Anthony  Lisi,  Jacob  Norman,  Ethan  Ord,  Michael  Scauzillo, 
Simon  Taylor,  Jackson  Watts,  David  Wisniewski. 

Coaches:  Mr.  O'Leary  &  Mr.  S.  Ackley 

Senior  Hockey:  Tyler  Allen,  Elias  Blahacek,  Josh  Blake, 
Owen  Burry,  Harris  Casper,  Mackenzie  Gilmore,  Marshall 
Hanmer,  Ian  Harbell,  Liam  Horton,  Hunter  Jackson,  Reid  Kerr 
Keller.  Noah  Luder,  Kevin  McCarthy,  Ben  McLaughlin,  Travis 
Mackay,  Rob  Mosley  Reid  Plaxton,  Harrison  Reddon,  Kiefer 
Robertson,  Michael  Saunders,  Leo  Timmms,  Alec  Tullett. 

Coaches:  Mr.  Spacie  &  Mr.  Donnelly 
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Nick  Balan,  Ben  Barnes, 
Cam  Bellamy,  Connor 
Browne,  Gordon  Bruce, 
Morgan  Byrne,  Nick  Cullen, 
Thomas  Genua,  Chris 
Gunter,  Cam  Lawrence, 
Ford  Laxdal,  Harry  Lund, 
Baldev  Marsh,  Thomas 
Murphy,  Charlie  Osier, 
Tyler  Raymond,  Macallum 
Tepsich,  Stuart  Tremayne, 
Graham  Trusler,  Thomas 
Trusler,  Simeon  Vivian, 
Matthew  Whittier. 

Coaches:  Ms.  Girvan  &  Ms. 
Gledhill 


Athletics 
91 


Under  16  Basketball:  Emmett  Barker,  James 
Boland,  Thaddeus  Crooks,  Evan  Hickey,  Marshall 
Hogarth.  Matthew  Johnston,  David  Kubas,  Ryan 
Mahjour,  Stefan  Milosevic,  David  Mollenhauer, 
Thom  Robson,  Charles  Sharpe,  Peter  Wright. 

Coaches:  Mr.  Sarellas  &  Mr.  Van  Herk 


Senior  Basketball:  Nico  Arntsen,  Emmett  Barker, 
Sam  Caldarone,  Jamie  Cardy,  John  Dashwood, 
Alex  Diplock,  Julian  Geneen,  Jakson  Inwentash,  Ian 
Johnston,  Patrick  Quaggin-Smith,  James  Sharpe, 
Jonathan  Squibb,  Derek  Woods. 

Coaches:  Mr.  Loucks,  Mr.  Peel,  Mr.  Laku  &  Mr. 
Ruscitti 
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Spring 
Athletics 


; 


Senior  Rugby:  Back  Row:  Mr.  Donnelly,  Trent  Bickley,  Matt  Black, 
Rob  Mosley,  Thomas  Trusler,  Boyd  Somerville,  Brendan  Farrow, 
Alex  Wilson,  Eric  Purkis,  John  Wilson,  Connor  Browne,  Kiefer 
Robertson,  Evan  Brown,  Mr.  Sarellas. 

Front  Row:  Duncan  Clokie,  Graeme  Buchanan,  David  McAnoy, 
Derek  Woods,  John  Daswhood,  Sho  Miller,  Wyllie  Malcolm, 
Michael  Saunders,  Ben  McLaughlin,  Jonathan  Squibb  Noah  Luder, 
Alex  Diplock,  Michael  McLafferty,  Patrick  Coffey. 
All  senior  rugby  photos  courtesy  of  Colin  Watson. 


The  2012  U16  Rugby  Team  had  a  remarkable  season,  finishing 
with  a  4-1  record  and  eight  points,  two  points  behind  Crescent 
School,  the  Division  1  champions. 

Back  Row:  Dan  Gordon,  Mr.  Farrar,  Dr.  Leatch  (Coaches),  James 
Boland.  Emmett  Barker,  Lachlin  Devir,  Ben  Luder,  Finn  Malcolm, 
Nick  Cullen,  Marshall  Hogarth  (Captain),  Fielding  "Fud"  Phillips, 
Zach  Ringwood,  Sam  Ruscica,  Jacob  "War  Voice"  Norman,  Tnor 
Tuer,  Matt  Overing,  Thorn  Robson,  Thaddeus  "Mohawk"  Crooks, 
Jack  Baker. 

Middle  Row:  Matviy  Prokipchuk,  David  Mollenhauer,  Rhys  Jones, 
Evan  Hickey,  Otis  Moore,  Lukas  Heslip. 
Front  Row:  Ryan  Irwin,  Sam  Kirsh. 

Absent;  Austin  Cook,  Noah  Crawford-Holland,  Joshua  Dimakakos, 
Tyler  Raymond,  Connor  Sansom,  Alex  Switzman. 


Grades 
3  and  4 


Ryan  Turnbull 


Jack  Case 
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James  Newal 


Callum  Watson 


Ben  Dreger 


Griff  Houlihan 


Simon  Peterson 


Gavin  Taylor 
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Wil  Lenkov 


Adrian  Rigby 


Will  van  Nostrand 


Matthew  Hartford 


Ezra  Moos 


Zach  Webster 


Ronin 
Williams-Young 


Samuel  Tatoff 


Nicholas  Vassos 


Nicholas 
Woolcombe 
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Remarks  by  Stephen  Beatty  at  Gage  Love's  memorial  service: 

Welcome.  Welcome  to  Royal  St.  George's  College.  To  many  of  you,  Welcome 
back  To  Gage's  family,  on  behalf  of  all  members  of  the  RSGC  community  let 
me  offer  our  condolences.  This  is  a  profound  loss  for  your  family.  Gage  was  a 
wonderful  man. 

Let  me  begin  by  telling  you  that  all  of  this  service  is  in  accordance  with  Gage's 
wishes.  I  had  the  opportunity  to  sit  with  him  and  he  gave  me  the  details  of  what 
he  wanted.  His  chapel,  his  choir,  his  choice  of  music.  His  school. 

Perhaps  remembering  my  eye  for  detail  from  my  days  as  his  student,  he 
summoned  Doug  Jamieson,  our  Director  of  Choral  Music,  to  visit  him  and 
confirm  the  music.  Doug  sat  with  Gage  in  hospital  and  they  sang  together.  The 
music  is  Gage's.  From  his  heart. 

Bryce  and  Austin,  Gage  was  so  proud  of  you.  I  remember  when  he  told  me  that 
you  were  Georgians.  What  wonderful  memories  of  this  wonderful  man. 

Raise  your  hand  if  you  have  a  favourite  Gage  story.  Please  bring  them  to  the 
Reception  in  our  gymnasium  after  the  service.  Share  memories  and  stories.  We 
have  a  number  of  guest  books  for  you  to  sign  as  well,  which  we  will  present  to 
Gage's  family. 

Last  week  when  Gage's  brother  Peter  and  his  wife  Melanie  met  with  Father  John 
and  Mr.  Jamieson  and  me,  Melanie  told  a  story  of  Gage's  friendly  feud  with  his 
friend  who  was  the  Head  of  the  Senior  School  at  one  of  Toronto's  other  boys' 
schools. 

"That's  a  good  school  you've  got  there,"  Gage  would  joke.  "But  it's  missing  a  soul." 
Gage  Love  was  the  soul  of  this  school. 

If  I  may,  I'd  like  to  reflect  on  what  Gage  Love  meant  to  Royal  St.  George's 
College. 

The  soul  of  the  school 

I've  been  reading  the  reflections  of  former  students  and  colleagues  of  Mr.  Love. 
There  is  consensus  that  he  was  a  wonderful  teacher:  passionate  about  his  subject 
-  history,  connected  with  his  students;  invested  in  their  success.  I  completely 
subscribe  to  this:  Gage  taught  me  how  to  study  for  an  exam  and  write  an  essay.  I 
can  tell  you  about  the  Battle  of  El  Alamein  and  the  Tet  Offensive,  and  the  fall  of 
Tsarist  Russia  because  Mr.  Love  taught  me  these  things. 

He  was,  by  any  standard,  a  great  history  teacher. 

So  we  are  here  to  honour  a  great  teacher.  But  to  remember  Gage's  legacy  at  our 
school  is  to  go  way  beyond  remembering  his  talents  in  the  classroom.  We  are,  I 
think,  gathered  to  say  thank  you  to  someone  whose  spirit  and  oudook  and  essence 
were  simply  perfect  for  this  school.  I  really  believe  that  Gage  Love  defined  the 
experience  of  so  many  of  us  who  shared  this  place  with  him  and,  as  a  teacher  who 
began  work  at  the  College  in  its  infancy  and  was  here  for  close  to  30  years,  he  has 
been  central  in  defining  the  intangible  qualities  that  make  this  school  so  special. 

The  stories  of  Gage  are  endless.  My  best  memory  is  of  history  class  when  he 
would,  unapologetically,  send  a  couple  of  kids  to  the  gym  to  get  the  blue  mats 
so  we  could  have  a  wrestling  contest  instead  of  whatever  the  syllabus  prescribed 
that  day.  He'd  draw  up  the  round  robin  of  who  was  wrestling  with  whom  and 
off  we'd  go.  Hooting  and  hollering.  We'd  often  start  class  by  singing  John  Jacob 
Jingle  Heimer  Schmidt.  It  was,  as  one  of  my  classmates  remarked,  outrageous. 

We'd  wonder  at  times  if  it  was  OK  was  a  grownup  going  to  come  in  and  put  a 

stop  to  things.  It  was  so  great.  And  as  17  year  olds  wrestling  with  the  prospect  of 
growing  up,  we  needed  the  oudet.  We  needed  to  be  silly.  We  were  expected  to  be 
men,  and  God  knows  we  would  be  soon  enough,  but  we  still  needed  to  be  boys. 
He  created  a  safe  place  where  we  could  be  comfortable  with  ourselves  exacdy 
where  we  were.  What  a  gift  to  an  adolescent. 

Then,  in  perfect  balance  with  the  joy  he  allowed  us  to  have,  Mr.  Love  would  get 
serious,  cash  in  some  of  his  endless  credibility  with  us.  Challenge  us  to  work  hard. 
Challenge  us  to  test  what  we  expect  of  ourselves  and  raise  our  sights.  Challenge  us 


to  try  again  and  try  harder.  And  we  would,  first  because  we  loved  him  and  didn't 
want  to  disappoint  him,  then  because  he  had  opened  up  a  glimpse  of  our  potential 
to  us.  If  Mr.  Love  expects  this  of  me,  maybe  I  should  expect  it  of  myself. 

Gage  loved  us.  He  wasn't  nurturing  or  demonstrative  in  any  traditional  way. 
There's  nothing  he  loved  more  than  hip  checking  a  kid  into  the  snow  bank  or,  on 
those  incredibly  rare  occasions  when  he  scored  in  a  staff  student  game,  giving  the 
goalie  a  bit  of  trash  talk.  "Ya  better  close  up  that  5-hole  ma  boy"  Heading  out  to 
play  hockey  he  always  gave  a  guy  warning  that  he  better  get  his  "tinnie".  And  shin 
guards  were  a  good  idea.  But  he  loved  us  with  a  genuine  fondness  and  respect  that 
was  palpable  to  us.  He  loved  this  school,  all  of  the  kids  here,  and  every  single  day 
he  spent  here. 

Here's  the  question  and  answer  part.  Feel  free  to  call  out: 
What  was  Gage's  favourite  football  team? 
His  favourite  player? 
Baseball  team? 

We  know  this  because  he  shared  all  of  himself  with  us.  The  back  of  his  classroom 
was  covered  in  White  Sox  paraphernalia.  His  Trans  Am  had  the  White  Sox  plates. 
He  shared  his  passion  for  choral  music  as  a  member  of  the  choir,  his  passion  for 
history,  his  passion  for  sports.  He  shared  all  of  himself  with  us. 

The  magic  of  this  school  is  the  celebration  of  the  individual.  The  broad  spectrum 
of  boys  who  can  find  their  place  to  excel.  The  fact  that  there  is  no  mold  of  what 
a  successful  student  is,  but  rather  the  universally  understood  maxim  that  each 
individual  is  challenged  to  become  the  best  version  of  himself. 

The  unique;  the  eccentric;  the  individual.  That  is  RSGC.  That  is  Gage  Love. 
I  don't  know  that  you'd  ever  tell  a  young  teacher  to  do  what  Gage  did  in  his 
classroom.  There  was  nothing  orthodox  in  his  approach  to  coaching.  And  yet  if  the 
goal  is  to  share  knowledge,  to  teach  skills,  to  motivate,  to  make  it  meaningful,  to 
guide  the  growth  of  students,  he  was  wildly  successful.  His  colleagues  have  lined 
up  to  share  their  memories  of  Gage  and  speak  to  what  they  learned  from  him. 
Like  all  great  teachers  Gage  showed  them  how  to  be  better  teachers  by  what  he 
did  rather  than  what  he  said.  Among  the  most  used  words  in  the  tributes  to  him 
are  contagious  and  infectious. 

Today  is  a  day  to  look  with  gratitude  at  how  Gage  impacted  your  life.  Whether 
you  were  his  family,  his  student,  his  colleague,  or  his  friend,  there  is  undoubtedly 
some  piece  of  your  life  that  can  be  traced  direcdy  to  Gage.  For  me  it  is  quite 
simple:  I've  said  many  times  that  I  am  a  teacher  because  of  Gage  Love  and  I 
challenge  myself  everyday  to  live  up  to  that  standard. 

So  how  to  we  give  back  to  him?  How  do  we  honour  his  memory?  What  is  our 
tribute  to  Mr.  Love?  We'll  open  the  doors  tomorrow  and  teachers  and  students 
will  share  a  joke  in  the  hall,  colleagues  will  make  plans  to  watch  the  baseball 
playoffs  together  over  a  beer  and  some  wings,  the  boys  and  their  teachers  will 
engage  in  some  good-natured  trash  talk  about  an  upcoming  staff/student  game. 
Honest,  caring  authentic  relationships  forged  and  lived.  Lessons  will  be  learned, 
assignments  completed,  challenges  met  in  a  magic  place  that  is  not  a  job  to  any  of 
us  who  get  to  come  here  everyday.  God  knows  it  never,  ever  seemed  like  work  to 
Gage.  Because  of  the  beautiful  person  Gage  was,  and  the  part  of  him  that  is  now 
part  of  the  DNA  of  this  school,  the  best  part  of  the  DNA  of  this  school,  boys  will 
grow  into  good  caring  and  honest  men.  And  the  world  is  a  better  place. 

The  soul  of  the  school. 

So  I  want  to  say  thank  you  to  Gage.  I  need  to  say  thank  you  on  behalf  of  all  of  us 
who  took  something  from  you.  I  will  continue  to  say  thank  you  Mr.  Love  for  your 
legacy  in  this  school.  Thank  you,  sir,  for  all  you  taught  us. 
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Cameron  Aziz 


Michael  Baldanza 


Evan  Batten-Cotte 
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Thanks  to  everyone  for  helping  me  succeed 
"  Hasta  la  victoria  siempre" 


Wow,  time  flies.  I  can't  believe  how  the  past  4  years  have  gone  by  this  fast.  It's  crazy!  I  want 
to  thank  the  faculty  for  all  of  their  support  over  my  years  here  at  RSGC.  I  might  not  have 
managed  to  get  through  it  without  them.  I  would  also  like  to  thank  my  close  friends  (you 
know  who  you  are)  for  being  there  for  me  through  the  best  and  the  worst.  I  know  that  as  I 
leave  RSGC  I  have  developed  friendships  that  will  last  forever. 


Silent  Memories 


Silent  Memories 


"It  sure  left  it's  mark  on  us,  we  sure  left  our  mark  on  it 
We  let  the  world  know  we  were  here,  with  everything  we  did 
We  laid  a  lot  of  memories  down,  like  tattoos  on  this  town." 
-  Jason  Aldean 

Thanks  to  everyone  at  RSGC  for  3  wonderful  years.  I  will  always  rember  and  apperiate 
everything  this  school  as  given  me. 


Trent  Bickley 


'"We  never  really  grow  up,  we  only  learn  how  to  act  in  public."  neat." 


Matthew  Black 


7  years  is  a  long  time,  and  trying  to  summarize  them  briefly  is  difficult.  To  be  honest,  I 
don't  think  I'll  ever  be  able  to  fully  express  what  this  school  means  to  me,  because  I  will 
realize  different  things  about  my  experiences  here  as  I  gain  more  elsewhere.  For  now, 
though,  I  can  safely  say  that  the  school  has  introduced  me  to  great  people,  taught  me  many 
things  inside  and  outside  the  classroom,  and  plenty  about  myself,  which  I  truly  do  appreci- 
ate. 

-How  did  school  go? 

-Not  too  well,  I  think.  I  have  to  go  back  tomorrow. 


Francis  Blair 


Thanks  to  all  who  remember. 


Josh  Blake 
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It's  been  a  legion  year  here.  Special  thanks  to  Mr.  Reid  and  Mr.  Van  Herk  for  helping 
me  with  applying  to  university,  and  a  shout  out  to  all  of  my  teachers  for  making  this  an 
awesome  year.  Coming  here  in  Grade  7, 1  have  enjoyed  my  time  here,  and  couldn't  have 
asked  for  a  better  five  years. 


James  Bray 


Connor  Browne 


My  time  at  RSGC  has  been  pretty  radical.  I've  made  a  ton  of  life  long  friends  and  had 
a  lot  of  memorable  moments  that  I  will  never  forget.  I  want  to  thank  all  of  the  teachers 
for  making  such  an  amazing  community  and  especially  all  of  the  Georgians;  without  the 
boys  my  high  school  experiences  would  have  been  less  eventful.  I  lasdy  want  to  thank  my 
parents  for  giving  me  the  opportunity  to  come  to  such  an  amazing  place.  ROCK  ON! 

"Good  Decisions  Make  Bad  Stories" 


I  would  like  to  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  all  the  teachers  and  coaches  who  made 
my  time  at  RSGC  so  enjoyable.  In  particular,  I  would  like  to  thank  Coach  Loucks,  Mr. 
Darvasi,  Mr.  Farrar,  and  Mr.  Lambersky  for  all  of  the  help  they  have  offered  me  along  the 
way.  I  would  also  like  to  thank  my  parents  for  all  of  the  support  they  have  offered. 


Sam  Caldarone 


It's  hard  to  believe  it's  been  four  years.  In  many  ways,  these  have  been  some  of  the  best 
years  of  my  life,  and  I've  grown  to  know  that  I  made  the  right  choice  of  schools. 

It  all  went  by  way  too  fast.  The  four  years  I  won't  forget.  Sports  were  a  big  part  of  my  high 
school  years  and  I  would  like  to  thank  the  teachers  who  too  the  time  to  make  it  all  possible. 
I  have  had  some  amazing  experiences  at  R.S.G.C.  None  of  which  will  be  forgotten. 

"I  am  easily  satisfied  with  the  very  best" 

-  Winston  Churchill 


Nicholas  Campney 
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First  of  all,  thanks  to  my  Mom  and  Dad,  and  Ms.  Kaye  for  helping  me  succeed  throughout 
high  school.  Shoutout  to  Mr.  Kotecha  for  being  there  at  all  times. 

"I  didn't  choose  the  thug  life,  the  thug  life  chose  me"  -Tupac  Shakur 


Jamie  Cardy 


First,  I'd  like  to  thank  the  Google  search  engine  for  helping  me  write  this  grad  quote. 
Fd  also  like  to  thank  all  my  teachers  and  Mr.  O'Leary  for  accepting  me  into  this  school. 
These  10  years  have  been  great.  I've  had  the  opportunity  to  meet  so  many  people  and  try 
many  different  things.  I  remember  starting  off  with  only  12  students  in  the  Grade  3  class, 
but  over  the  years  we  grew  to  a  whopping  68.  A  couple  of  guys  left  for  elsewhere  but  I  will 
never  forget  them.  It  feels  great  that  none  of  the  original  12  have  left,  these  are  guys  I  will 
never  forget.  Now  that  I'm  done,  I  can  move  forward  onto  university  and  leave  this  school 
as  a  Lifer  and  a  Georgian  forever. 
(And  as  the  Toronto  Saurus  Rex. ) 

"[oo]"-  Michael  Baldanza 


Isaac  Chien 


"We  feel  that  if  all  possible  scientific  questions  can  be  answered,  the  problems  of  life  have 
still  not  been  touched  at  all.  Of  course  then  there  is  no  question  left,  and  just  this  is  the 
answer.  The  solution  of  the  problem  of  life  is  seen  in  the  vanishing  of  the  problem." 

Ludwig  Wittgenstein 


Duncan  Clokie 


Royal  St.  Georges  -  It  all  started  with  Mr.  Beatty  suggesting  RSGC  to  me  when  I  was  in  grade  8  at 
Montcrest.  I  toured  a  bunch  of  schools  and  RSGC  was  the  best  fit.  I  remember  ball  hockey  and  deli- 
cious cookies.  As  well,  I  remember  sitting  in  on  two  intriguing  debates  led  by  Mr.  Fitzpatrick  when  he 
was  a  teacher.  I  had  a  really  fun  year  in  Grade  9  and  met  lots  of  friends.  Ahmek  was  also  an  amazing 
experience.  It  was  sad  having  Mr.  Hannaford  leave  because  he  was  part  of  the  reason  I  came  to  the 
school  and  he  was  a  former  director  at  Kilcoo  Camp,  the  camp  I  have  been  attending  and  working  at 
for  six  years.  Rugby  at  RSGC  has  been  amazing  and  fun.  I  loved  doing  boxing  with  Mr.  Farrar,  a  great 
idea  for  a  club.  Drama  every  year  with  Dr.  Newton  was  amazing.  I  learned  a  lot  and  had  a  lot  of  fun 
in  his  class.  Huge  shout  out  to  Dr.  Newton  for  making  RSGC  such  a  great  experience  for  me,  I  have 
always  had  a  passion  for  Drama.  And  this  year  especially  was  a  memorable  one  with  the  school  play 
and  Writer's  Craft.  Mr.  Sarellas  has  been  a  great  rugby  coach  and  helped  me  a  lot  in  my  own  personal 
fitness  in  the  gym,  Grade  11  Personal  Fitness,  and  Grade  12  Exercise  Science.  Also,  Mr.  Darvasi  was 
one  of  the  best  English  teachers  I  have  had  in  my  education  and  made  the  course  very  interesting  for 
me.  I  am  so  glad  that  Mr.  Beatty  came  to  RSGC  in  our  graduating  year,  he  was  the  best  principal  I 
ever  had  when  I  was  at  Montcrest  and  the  fact  that  he  got  to  see  me  grow  up  and  become  the  man  I 
am  today  is  very  special  to  me.  Thanks  RSGC  staff  and  students  for  giving  me  a  great  four  years. 


Patrick  Coffey 
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Silent  Memories 


James  Crompton 


Wow!  I  have  been  at  RSGC  since  Grade  3,  and  time  sure  does  fly  by.  I've  enjoyed  every 
minute  of  my  time  here,  and  this  place  has  become  like  a  second  home  to  me.  I  want  to  of 
course  thank  my  family  and  all  the  staffhere  at  RSGC,  of  which  there  are  far  too  many  to 
name.  I  also  can't  leave  without  thanking  all  my  friends,  who  have  supported  me  the  whole 
way.  Peace  y'all. 

There  is  nothing  impossible  to  him  who  will  try. 

-  Alexander  the  Great 


Zachary  Crooks 


I  just  want  to  thank  Coach  Loucks,  Ms.  Somerville,  Ms.  Lanigan,  Ms.  Fitzpatrick,  Ms. 
Buchanan,  Mr.  Jamieson  and  the  whole  athletic  staff. 


John  Dashwood 


My  time  here  has  been  great.  Lot  of  thanks  to  all  RSGC  staff. 


Graham  Davies 
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People  often  ask  me,  Alex,  what  are  your  weaknesses?  Do  you  have  any?'  I  would  say  that 
my  biggest  flaw,  my  Achilles  heel,  is  my  tireless  work  ethic. 

Thanks  to  Mr.  Loucks,  Mr.  Darvasi,  Lambrosky,  and  my  main  man  Douggie  J,  Director  of 
Choral  Music.  #PurkisSwag 


Alex  Diplock 


"Thanks  for  everything  guys.  It's  been  great!" 


When  you're  young,  not  much  matters.  When  you  find  something  that  you  care  about, 
then  that's  all  you  got. 

When  we  are  motivated  by  goals  that  have  deep  meaning,  by  dreams  that  need  completion, 

by  pure  love  that  needs  expressing,  then  we  truly  live  life. 

I'm  going  to  share  with  you  something.  There  are  two  rules  for  success: 

1.  Never  tell  everything  you  know 

Shoutouts  to  Mr.  Schroder,  Mr.  Vivares,  Mrs.  Kaye,  Mr.  Donnelly,  Mr.  Van  Herk,  Dr.  New- 
ton, Mr.  Stevens,  Mr.  Darvasi,  Ms.  Somerville  &  anyone  else  along  the  way 


What  an  incredible  10  years!  I'd  like  to  thank  all  the  teachers  that  helped  me  on  the  way 
(too  many  to  name,  I  need  a  lot  of  help).  I'm  going  to  thank  Paul  John  for  allowing  all  my 
jokes  to  slide.  Finally  thanks  to  the  whole  class  for  making  it  an  unforgettable  experience! 


James  Durham 


Brendan  Farrow 


Julian  Geneen 
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Silent  Memories 


George  Graham 


Silent  Memories 


Mackenzie  Gilmore 


"Salient  memories" 


Kit  Green  Sanderson 


I  can  safely  say  that  this  will  be  the  first  school  that  I'll  genuinely  miss.  I've  never  had  such 
a  great  group  of  guys  to  be  around,  I'll  remember  this  place  forever.  Thank  you,  RSGC. 


Marshall  Hanmer 

Georgian  2012 


Our  school  is  a  lot  like  Bruce  Lee,  easy  to  underestimate,  and  better  than  Chuck  Norris. 


Michael  Holman 


Silent  Memories 


Rowan  Hopper 


Thank  you  to  my  family  and  all  my  teachers  for  supporting  me  throughout  high  school.  I've 
made  some  great  friends,  and  with  that,  some  great  memories.  Thanks  so  much  RSGC  for 
the  incredible  journey! 

"First  say  to  yourself  what  you  would  be;  and  then  do  what  you  have  to  do."  -  Epictetus 


Evan  Houlding 


"You  have  brains  in  your  head.  You  have  feet  in  your  shoes.  You  can  steer  yourself  in  any 
direction  you  choose.  You're  on  your  own.  And  you  know  what  you  know.  You  are  the  guy 
who'll  decide  where  to  go."  -  Dr.  Seuss 


Jakson  Inwentash 


I  AM  THE  COMMITTEE 


Paul  John 


"To  succeed  is  to  find  the  bird  in  the  nest  of  your  hopes,  and  then  teach  that  baby  to  fly 
using  determination  and  a  system  of  levers  and  pulleys,  so  that  one  day  the  bird  can  fly  on 
its  own,  and  you  can  look  at  it  and  say  'boy,  that  bird  is  flying  now"-  Reid  "Semi-literate" 
Kerr- Keller 

Thank  you  to  my  friends,  teachers  (Mr.  Darvasi  and  Mr.  Lambersky  in  particular)  and 
especially  my  parents  for  offering  more  help  than  I  could  possibly  ask  for,  every  step  of  the 
way. 


Reid  Kerr  Keller 


My  time  at  RSGC  has  been  amazing.  Over  the  past  8  years  I  have  enjoyed  every  day  of 
my  time  here,  and  I  would  like  to  thank  everyone  who  was  a  part  of  it.  My  parents  for 
making  it  all  possible,  Meghan  for  keeping  me  in  line  and  always  being  there  for  me,  and 
my  teachers,  especially  Mr.  D'Arcy,  Ms.  Ghoreshy  and  Mr.  Stevens  for  putting  in  the  extra 
effort.  Finally,  thanks  to  all  the  grads,  it  has  been  a  lot  of  fun. 


Scott  Knowles 


I'm  going  to  try  to  sum  up  these  years  of  my  life  as  hard  as  it  is  to  do.  I  have  spent  over  half 
of  my  life  at  RSGC.  During  those  years,  I  have  acquired  a  lot  of  experience,  made  a  lot  of 
friends,  lost  a  few  teeth  and  gained  one  hundred  and  thirty  pounds.  I  would  like  to  thank 
all  my  teachers  for  pushing  me  to  the  limit  because  without  you  I  would  never  have  started 
the  journey  my  life  has  taken  me  on.  I  also  need  to  thank  my  peers  who  have  made  my 
time  here  so  memorable.  And  to  my  parents,  thank-you  for  the  opportunity  that  you  have 
given  me  to  enjoy  these  past  ten  years  of  my  life.  Finally  to  my  lifer  friends,  I  could  never 
have  asked  for  a  better  group  of  guys  to  spend  my  years  with  at  RSGC.  It's  going  to  be 
weird  not  seeing  you  guys  every  day  but  make  sure  to  keep  in  touch. 

"People  who  are  crazy  enough  to  think  they  can  change  the  world,  are  the  ones  who  do."  - 
Apple  Computers 


Andrew  Krausz 
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Things  fall  apart;  the  centre  cannot  hold; 
Mere  anarchy  is  loosed  upon  the  world, 

Hello,  world. 


Thanks  for  putting  up  with  me  for  ten  years;  I  had  a  swell  time. 

I'm  proud  to  be  graduating  with  each  and  every  Georgian  in  the  '12  grad  year. 

Love  everyone,  trust  few  and  remember  that  there's  always  money  in  the  banana  stand. 


La  lutte  elk-mime  vers  les  sommets  suffit  a  remplir  un  cceur  d'homme;  il faut  imaginer  Sisyphe 
heureux. 

-  Albert  Camus 


Matthew  Lapinsky 


Blake  Lee-Whiting 


Michael  Lemanski 


I  would  like  to  thank  the  teachers  and  staff  of  RSGC  for  helping  me  through  the  last  six 
years  of  school.  I  would  like  to  extend  a  special  thanks  to  Father  Hodgins  and  Mr.  Kotecha. 


Simon  Liu 
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There  was  only  one  road  back  to  L.A. 
US  Interstate  15,  just  a  flat-out 
high  speed  burn  through  Baker  and 
Barstow  and  Berdoo,  then  on  to  the 
Hollywood  Freeway  straight  into 
frantic  oblivion:  safety,  obscurity, 
just  another  Freak  in  the  Kingdom 
of  Freaks. 


HST 


Wyllie  Malcolm 


Anthony  Mariano 


Baldev  Marsh 


Wow!  My  10  years  at  RSGC  have  flown  by  so  fast  and  it  seems  like  yesterday  was  my  first  day.  Who 
should  I  thank  first?  First,  to  Mom,  Dad  and  my  sister  Meagan  for  being  my  backbone  and  my  big- 
gest fans.  I  love  you  guys.  Next,  to  my  teachers  that  I  had  in  both  the  Junior  and  Senior  School  (you 
know  who  you  are)  for  helping  me  achieve  the  best  and  never  giving  up  on  me.  To  the  instrumental 
department  for  making  band  fun  for  all  those  years  in  the  basement  and  become  a  better  musician. 
To  Mr.  Beatty,  although  I've  had  you  for  one  year,  it's  been  fun  and  wish  you  the  best  of  luck  for  many 
years  to  come.  To  Mr.  Hannaford,  thank  you  for  welcoming  me  with  open  arms  and  making  me 
feel  comfortable  during  those  first  few  years.  I  wish  you  could  be  here  to  see  me  graduate.  Fr.  John, 
thank  you  for  being  a  great  advisor  and  it  was  an  honor  serving  under  you  over  the  years.  To  the  guys 
of  2012,  it's  been  a  blast.  We  shared  laughter,  tears,  and  joy,  and  proud  to  call  each  and  everyone  my 
brothers.  To  everyone  else  that  I  did  not  mention,  thank  you.  It's  been  a  blast! 

KTBSPA  (Keep  the  Backstreet  Pride  Alive) 


Silent  Memories 


I  like  nonsense,  it  wakes  up  the  brain  cells.  Fantasy  is  a  necessary  ingredient  in  living,  it's  a 
way  of  looking  at  life  through  the  wrong  end  of  a  telescope.  Which  is  what  I  do,  and  that 
enables  you  to  laugh  at  life's  realities. 


Dr  St 


David  McAnoy 
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"If  opportunity  doesn't  knock,  build  a  door."  Milton  Berle 


Kevin  McCarthy 


My  eight  years  at  RSGC  have  been  incredible.  As  I  write  this,  I  cannot  believe 
that  I  actually  made  it  to  grade  12. 1  can  still  remember  my  first  day  at  RSGC  very  well, 
and  even  though  it  was  a  long  time  ago,  it  feels  like  only  a  few  months  have  passed  by  I 
want  to  thank  all  of  my  teachers  and  fellow  students  for  making  RSGC  as  great  as  it  is.  A 
school,  or  any  place  for  that  matter,  is  nothing  without  the  people  who  occupy  it,  and  I  be- 
lieve that  RSGC  is  a  great  example  of  this.  We  are  so  fortunate  to  have  such  a  great  group 
of  students  and  a  collection  of  talented,  knowledgeable,  and  passionate  teachers.  Many 
of  the  lessons  that  I  have  learned  here  will  be  carried  on  throughout  the  rest  of  my  life.  I 
know  that  I  wouldn't  be  the  same  person  as  I  am  today  without  what  RSGC  has  given  me. 
I  will  never  forget  some  of  the  memories  that  I  have  experienced  and  the  people  that  I  have 
met  over  the  course  of  my  time  here.  There  are  two  quotes  that  have  had  a  major  impact  on 
my  life,  and  I  live  and  die  by  both  of  them.  The  first  one  is  "Treat  others  as  you  would  like 
to  be  treated,"  and  the  other  is  "Whether  you  think  you  can,  or  you  think  you  can't,  you're 
right." 


Kevin  McLafferty 


I  have  had  an  unforgettable  six  years  at  RSGC.  Some  of  my  best  memories  were  spend  on 
the  basketball  and  rugby  teams,  and  on  school  trips.  I  would  like  to  thank  all  my  teachers 
and  coaches  for  organizing  and  making  it  all  possible.  I  would  lastly  like  to  thank  all  my 
classmates,  who  made  the  classroom  funny  and  more  enjoyable.  I  will  miss  RSGC  next 
year,  and  I  look  forward  to  visiting  in  the  future. 


Michael  McLafferty 


I've  learned  so  much  in  my  six-year  tenure  at  RSGC,  and  have  matured  more  than  I  could  have  ex- 
pected. I  have  been  a  proud  Steward  of  the  college  since  grade  eleven,  and  strived  to  promote  involve- 
ment in  as  many  school  activities  as  possible. 

In  grade  ten,  when  I  could  see  the  Politics  Club  ran  in  my  grade  nine  year  wouldn't  be  continued,  I 
proposed  to  the  administration  the  idea  of  a  new  version  of  the  club,  with  me  as  leader  along  with  Mr. 
Darvasi.  What  started  out  as  four  of  us  arguing  ruthlessly  grew  to  a  classroom  full  of  regular  members. 
I  will  be  proud  to  see  Politics  Club's  continuation  after  my  graduation. 

I  have  also  committed  to  modeling  healthy  living,  both  through  my  own  fitness  efforts  and  healthy 
eating,  as  well  as  Fitness  Club,  which  David  McAnoy  and  I  inaugurated  this  year.  We  hoped  to  assist 
others  with  healthy  habits  and  living  the  fitness  lifestyle.  RSGC  is  headed  on  the  right  track  in  this 
regard,  and  I  challenge  others  to  see  it  continued. 

I'll  end  with  a  few  words  of  thanks  to  teachers  and  now  friends  who  have  helped  me  along  the  way. 
Ms.  Kaye,  Mr.  Fitz,  Ms.  Somerville,  and  Mz.  Fitz  have  all  been  integral  in  my  high  school  career,  and  I 
will  always  appreciate  their  guidance.  Thanks  to  everyone  else  in  the  RSGC  community  as  well;  it  was 
truly  a  great  place  to  become. 


Ben  McLaughlin 
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A  wise  person  once  told  me  to  live  everyday  like  it  was  your  last.  For  her  I  will  do  my  best 
to  live  up  to  those  words.  Regrets  are  inevitable,  but  I  want  to  make  sure  I  live  life  to  the 
fullest,  regardless  of  how  cliche  it  is.  Hakuna  Matata  and  Don't  Worry  be  happy,  are  not 
always  realistic,  but  it  sure  does  tug  on  those  heartstrings. 


Sho  Miller 


Being  in  this  school  has  literally  made  me  into  a  stronger  version  of  me  in  many  ways. 
The  schools  F  went  to  before  were  ok,  but  this  school  has  all  the  things  I've  ever  hoped  for. 
This  school  nurtures  our  intelligence,  helps  us  gain  confidence,  and  made  us  more  aware  of 
the  gifts,  support  and  blessings  people  have  given  us.  All  the  work  that  this  school,  friends 
and  family  have  put  into  me  gives  me  strength  and  the  determination  to  prepare  myself  to 
become  successful.  I  hope  that  someday  I  would  be  able  to  repay  the  kindness  these  people 
have  showed  me  and  make  them  proud. 


Tuan  Nguyen 


It  would  be  impossible  to  be  more  thankful  then  I  am  about  what  the  school  has  done  for 
me  over  the  years  since  I  arrived  in  grade  5. 1  would  like  to  thank  every  member  of  the 
RSGC  staff  that  has  helped  out  over  those  years  and  all  the  other  boys  that  made  it  worth 
while. 

"Don't  cry  because  it's  over,  smile  because  it  happened." 
-Dr.  Seuss 


Will  Phillips 
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I'd  like  to  thank  everyone  who  has  made  my  time  at  school  an  unforgettable,  unique,  and 
inimitable  experience.  It  has  been  a  great  time  filled  with  fun  and  joy  throughout.  All  I 
have  to  say  is,  "The  future  is  uncertain,  so  roll  the  dice  man,  roll  the  dice." 


Silent  Memories 


Kjell  Pladsen 


Eric  Purkis 


I  came  to  the  school  in  grade  seven  and  have  had  a  great  six  years  at  RSGC.  What's  really 
made  my  time  special  is  the  great  friendships  that  I've  made  and  to  know  that  I'll  have 
them  forever.  I  would  like  to  thank  all  the  people  that  have  helped  me  through  the  years, 
without  their  help  I  don't  know  if  I  could  have  done  it.  Firstly,  my  parents,  who  spoil  and 
love  me.  They  are  always  there  to  take  care  of  me  and  lead  me  in  the  right  path,  but  most 
importandy,  they  are  the  ones  who  wake  me  up  for  school.  I  don't  know  how  i'm  going 
to  wake  up  next  year  at  university  without  they're  help!  I  would  also  like  to  thank  all  my 
teachers  and  fellow  students.  Ihey  have  truley  made  my  time  here  at  RSGC  a  time  to 
remember! 

"Do  not  go  where  the  path  may  lead;  go  instead  where  there  is  no  path  and  leave  a  trail" 

"Twenty  years  from  now  you  will  be  more  disappointed  by  the  things  that  you  didn't  do 
then  by  the  ones  you  did  do.  So  throw  off  the  bowlines.  Sail  away  from  the  safe  harbor. 
Catch  the  winds  in  your  sails.  Explore.  Dream.  Discover." 


Michael  Saunders 


("I  intend  to  live  forever,  or  die  trying." 
Cheers  RSGC  it's  been  real.) 


Luca  Sedran 


G 


James  Sharpe 


Boyd  Somerville 


"I  am  thankful  to  all  those  who  said  NO  to  me.  It's  because  of  them  I  did  it  myself." 
Albert  Einstein 

if  that  quote  A  is  taken  then  this  is  my  back  up: 

"If  friendship  is  your  weakest  point  then  you  are  the  strongest  person  in  the  world." 
Abraham  Lincoln 


Thanks  for  all  the  fun,  the  support  and  the  opportunities.  Neither  the  memories,  nor  the 
lessons  learned  will  be  forgotten.  It  wasn't  always  easy,  but  we  made  it  through. 

The  roots  of  education  are  bitter,  but  the  fruit  is  sweet. 
-  Aristode 


Honesdy,  the  past  four  years  I  have  had  at  RSGC  have  been  the  best  years  of  my  life.  This 
school  has  taught  me  to  live  my  life  with  no  regrets,  and  has  given  me  great  confidence 
throughout  my  years  here.  The  support  I  have  received  from  my  fellow  classmates  and 
teachers  has  been  astonishing,  and  RSGC  has  earned  an  important  spot  in  my  heart. 

"Live  your  life,  Love  your  life,  No  regrets. . .  Live  learn  and  move  forward  positively." 

-  CR  Johnson 


Luke  Stein 


"Look  at  a  day  when  you  are  supremely  satisfied  at  the  end.  It's  not  a  day  when  you  lounge 
around  doing  nothing;  it's  when  you've  had  everything  to  do,  and  you've  done  it." 

-Margaret  Thatcher 


James  Tremayne 
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Without  a  doubt,  the  nine  years  that  I  have  spent  at  RSGC  have  been  the  most  memo- 
rable, amazing,  fun,  enriching,  and  rewarding  years  that  I  have  experienced  in  my  life. 
Whether  I  was  testing  my  knowledge  in  Reach  for  the  Top,  playing  with  the  band  in  Italy, 
or  skiing  down  a  mountain  at  top  speed,  the  opportunities  that  RSGC  provided  have  made 
me  confident,  a  better  person,  and  eager  to  explore  the  world.  For  that,  I  am  forever  grate- 
ful. 

I  would  like  to  give  thanks  to  the  people  who  have  helped  me  and  shared  my  journey:  my 
friends,  my  teachers,  my  siblings  and  most  of  all,  my  parents.  I'm  thankful  for  all  that  you 
have  done  for  me,  and  I'm  looking  forward  to  the  next  chapter. 


Louis  Vassos 


I  would  like  to  thank  Ms.  Buchanan,  Mr.  Whiteley,  Mr.  Beatty,  my  teachers  and  the  main- 
tenance crew  for  making  my  experience  at  RSGC  an  enjoyable  one.  They  have  inspired  me 
to  become  a  lifelong  Georgian. 


I  spent  months  searching  every  inch  of  this  school  for  the  hidden  chamber  that  suppos- 
edly existed.  The  map  I  found  was  a  fake.  The  chamber  it  claimed  held  copious  amounts  of 
treasures,  was  never  a  real  thing.  The  extent  of  my  efforts  is  what  caused  so  much  emo- 
tional damage  after  having  found  out  the  map  was  false  in  its  claims.  My  true  motivation 
to  continue  my  endevors  at  RSGC  was  now  limited.  My  mission  to  discover  the  secretive 
chamber  was  a  failure.  I  was  devastated;  but  other  than  that,  my  time  at  the  school  was 
awesome. 

Go  Knights! 


Shane  Wilder 


I  AM  THE  COMMITTEE. 


John  Wilson 
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And  just  like  that,  it's  come  to  an  end. 


These  last  four  years  have  been  real  and  unreal  all  at  the  same  time;  I  guess  that's  my  way  of 
saying  I  had  a  lot  of  fun.  I  remember  walking  into  grade  nine  with  a  clear  picture  of  what 
my  time  here  would  be  like,  and  it  is  safe  to  say  I  was  pretty  far  off.  Looking  back,  so  many 
of  the  things  that  happened  couldn't  be  predicted-  they  made  the  picture  come  to  life. 

To  everyone  who's  been  along  for  the  ride,  thanks  for  standing  by  my  side,  keeping  me 
sane,  and  making  me  laugh  when  I  needed  it  the  most.  I  leave  these  four  years  with  fond 
memories,  great  friendships,  and  the  litde  things  I'll  never  forget.  To  my  family,  my  friends, 
the  teachers  and  the  staff:  Thank  you  for  everything. 

"We  don't  want  you  to  see 

We  come  and  we  go 

Here  today,  gone  tomorrow" 


It  has  been  10  years  since  I  started  here  at  RSGC  and  too  much  has  happened  to  remember  it  all.  Sports  have 
been  huge  to  me  while  at  RSGC  and  would  like  to  thanks  all  my  coaches  and  teammates  for  the  fun.  A  special 
thanks  to  Coach  Loucks  who  has  shaped  who  I  am  today,  and  for  all  his  support  on  and  off  the  court.  He  has 
been  the  best  Coach  a  player  could  ask  for  and  has  become  a  friend  who  I  could  always  depend  on.  Also,  a  shout 
out  to  the  ball  team  (Dashweezy,  Dipper, Jose,  InjuredKnee#,  and  everyone  else...)  who  worked  so  hard  and 
put  in  their  full  effort  this  year  no  matter  what.  Thanks  to  all  my  teachers  who  had  to  put  up  with  me,  especially 
some  of  the  greats:  Jimborama,  @mRKoteacher,  Darvasi,  and  Mr.  Jamison,  just  to  name  a  few.  Thanks  to  mom 
and  dad  for  supporting  me  while  at  RSGC  and  Sonia;  a  second  mother  who  has  always  been  there  to  welcome 
me  home  after  a  long  day.  Lasdy,  thanks  to  all  my  boys  for  making  these  years  so  much  fun.  Years  down  the  road 
we  will  be  sitting  back  reminiscing  on  all  the  jokes  times  here.  I  will  never  forget  you  guys. 

"Everything  I'm  not  makes  me  everything  I  am"  -  Yeezy 


Unfortunately,  the  approaching  due  date  of  grad  quotes  serves  as  an  indicator  that  exams 
are  coming  up  very  soon.  In  order  to  write  this,  I  had  to,  of  course,  cycle  through  all  of 
the  great  memories  I  have  of  RSGC  and  realize  how  much  I  am  going  to  miss  this  place, 
further  contributing  to  its  depressing  nature.  There  are  so  many  ways  to  kill  time  at  this 
school,  such  as  participating  on  a  team  or  in  a  musical  ensemble.  RSGC  is  a  great  place  in 
that  sense  —  it  offers  a  variety  of  things  to  do  and  is  very  supportive  of  whatever  choice  we 
make.  To  have  the  greatest  time  at  this  school,  I  think  you  have  to  get  involved  in  a  lot  of 
things  because  I  recognize  that  there  is  a  fundamental  difference  between  someone  who 
simply  attends  RSGC  and  someone  who  is  a  part  of  it.  If  you  happened  across  my  message, 
I  wish  that  you  would  make  the  best  of  your  remaining  time  in  high  school  by  getting 
involved  and  having  fun.  I  would  also  like  to  recommend  you  to  finish  your  grad  quote  well 
before  the  due  date  so  that  it  would  not  badly  conflict  with  the  busiest  time  of  the  year.  I 
should  also  note  my  great  appreciation  for  Mr.  Hutton  for  being  so  patient  and  kind  about 
my  late  grad  quote  submission. 


It's  hard  to  believe  my  high  school  life  is  coming  to  an  end.  I  can  still  remember  the  first 
day  I  joined  this  community.  The  time  I  spent  here  is  definitely  one  of  the  most  precious 
memories  in  my  life.  I  want  to  thank  all  my  teachers  who  have  gave  me  so  much  help  aca- 
demically, and  also  everyone  in  this  school  for  simply  being  kind.  Looking  back  now,  I'm 
sure  coming  to  RSGC  is  one  of  the  best  choices  that  I've  made. 
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Prefects 
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Lifers 


Back  row:  James  Crompton,  Andrew  Krausz,  Brendan  Farrow,  Blake  Lee-Whiting,  Derek  Woods. 

Front  row:  Kjell  Pladsen,  Isaac  Chien,  Anthony  Mariano,  Jakson  Inwentash,  Julian  Geneen,  Michael  Holman,  Zachary  Crooks. 
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Graduation 
Awards 


The  Marion  McDowell  Trophy  Derek  Woods 

Named  in  honour  of  Marion  McDow- 
ellfounding  member  and  1st  president 
of  the  Ladies  Guild  of  St.  George's 
College. 

The  award  is  presented  to  the  graduat- 
ing student  who  has  demonstrated 
the  greatest  all-round  contribution  in 
scholarship,  deportment  and  sports. 

The  Guild  Trophy  Will  Phillips 

Donated  by  the  Georgian  Parents' 
Guild  and  presented  to  the  graduating 
student  who  is  outstanding  in  charac- 
ter, games,  and  scholarship. 

The  von  Teichman  Award  Cam  Aziz 

Donated  by  the  von  Teichman  family. 
Parents  and  dedicated  supporters  of 
the  college,  the  von  Teichmans  are  also 
proud  parents  of  four  boys,  all  of  whom 
graced  the  halls  ofRSGC. 
This  award  is  presented  to  the 
graduating  student  who,  throughout 
his  career  at  RSGC,  has  achieved 
substantial  academic  improvement 
while  exemplifying  the  Georgian  spirit 
through  leadership,  participation  and 
civility. 

The  Barry  Pepper  Memorial  Award     Zach  Crooks 

Named  in  memory  of  Barry  Pepper, 
who  was  a  parent,  long  time  Board 
member  and  ardent  supporter  of  the 
school.  The  award  is  given  to  a  member 
of  the  graduating  class  to  support  his 
educational  ambitions.  The  recipient 
will  excel  academically,  and  through 
his  achievements,  will  have  enhanced 
the  reputation  of  the  College. 


The  Georgian  Spirit  Award 

Presented  in  memory  of 
Ian  Lomax,  former  student,  who 
passed  away  in  1977,  to  recognize  and 
foster  within  the  student  body  those 
qualities  such  as  concern,  participation, 
accomplishment, pride  and  leadership 
that  are  apart  of  the  Georgian  spirit. 

The  Governor  General's  Medal 

Awarded  to  the  graduating  student 
who  has  achieved  the  highest  average. 

The  Chairman's  Award 

Presented  to  the  graduating  student 
who  excels  in  integrity,  dependability, 
resourcefulness  and  initiative. 

TheJ.L.  Wright  Medal 

Awarded  to  the  graduating  student 
who  best  exemplifies  the  motto 
Manners  Maketh  Men.  The  award 
was  donated  to  RSGC  in  1978  in 
tribute  to  our  Headmaster  Emeritus. 
Dr.fack  Wright. 

St.  Albans  Community  Service 
Bursary 

Lieutenant  Governor's  Community 
Volunteer  Award 

The  Acolyte  Award 

The  Robert  Bradley  Memorial 
Award 


Gold  House  Chevrons 


Connor  Browne 


Michael  Lemanski 


Michael  Baldanza 
Kjell  Pladsen 


George  Graham 


Tuan  Nguyen 

Cam  Aziz 

Anthony  Mariano 
Graham  Davies 


Nico  Arntsen 
Anthony  Mariano 
Ben  McLaughlin 


Gold  House  Pins 


Isaac  Chien 
Michael  Lemanski 
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T-Bu  Grieve  Art  Award 
Senior  Choral  Music  Award. 
Senior  Instrumental  Music  Award 
J.L.  Bradley  Award 

Ian  Bonnycastle  Award  for 
Technical  Direction  and  Support 

Spotlight  Award  for  Stage 
Managing 

Best  Supporting  Actor  Award 

The  Richard  Holdsworth  Tarragon 
Theatre  Fellowship 

Financial  Accounting  Award 

Economics  Award 

Financial  Securities  Award 

The  Computer  Engineering  Award 

John  Kerr  Grade  12  English  Award 

AP  English  Award 

James  Appel  Senior  Writing  Award 

Evelyn  Miller  Award  for  Excellence 
in  Debating. 

Geomatics  Award 

Canadian  &  World  Issues  Award 

Canadian  History  Award 

World  History  Award 

Classical  Civilizations  Award 

Advanced  Functions  Award 

Calculus  &  Vectors  Award 

AP  Calculus  Award 

Jock  Armitage  Senior  Mathematics 
Award 

French  Language  Award 

Spanish  Award 
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.My  theme  is  memory,  that  winged  host  that  soared  about  me  one  grey  morning  of  war-time. 
These  memories,  which  are  my  life  -  for  we  possess  nothing  certainly  except  the  past  -  were  always  with  me.  Like  the  pigeons  of  St.  Mark's,  they 
were  everywhere,  under  my feet,  singly,  in  pairs,  in  little  honey-voiced  congregations,  nodding,  strutting,  winking,  rolling  the  tender feathers  of  their 
necks,  perching  sometimes,  if I  stood  still,  on  my  shoulder;  until,  suddenly,  the  noon  gun  boomed  and  in  a  moment,  with  a  flutter  and  sweep  of  wings,  the 
pavement  was  bare  and  the  whole  sky  above  dark  with  the  tumult  of  fowl.  Thus  it  was  that  morning  of  war-time. 

Thank  you  to  everyone  who  contributed  photographs  to  this  yearbook. 


Friesens 
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